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Dick Returns |

N THE night Dassett and Harrlson |

Miller were to return from Chicago
L.uey sat downstairs In ber sitting roow
walting for nciws,

At 10 o'clock, necording to her cue.
tom, she went up to sce that David was
ecomfortable for the night and to read
kim that prayer for the abrent with
which he always closed lis day of walt-
{fug, But before she went she sropped
before the old mirror in the hall 1o
ere {f she wore any visible sign of ten-
Bion.,

The door into Dick’s offics wus apen
paud on his onee neat desk there lay a
litter of pupers and letters,  She sighed
and went uyp the staire

Darvid lay propped up in his walnut

. An incredibly wasted and old
Travid ; the hamds on the log-cnbin quilt
which thelr mother had made were old
hands and tived. Sometimes Lucy, with
n frightened gasp, would fear that
David's walting now was not all for
Dick: that he was walting for pence,

There had been something now in
David lately. She thowght it was fear.
Alway« he had been so sure of himself;
he had wade his experiment in u man's
soul, and whatever the resuit he had
been rendy 1o fuce his Creator with it.
But he had lo=t courage. He bad tnm-
pered with the things that were to be
and not he. but IMek, was paving for
that awful audacity.

Onee, picking up hls prarer book to
read evening proyer. as was her custom
now, it had opencd ut @ verse marked
with an uneven line:

“f will arise and ge to my Father,
and will say aguto Him, Father, T have
psinned agninst Heaven and before Thee,
and am uo wore worthy to be called Thy
gon, '’

That hnd frightened her.

David's eyes {ollowed her about the
room. .

“I've got an idea you're
pomething from me, Lucy.’

keeping

1t Why should I «do that™™”
“Then where's Harrison®" he de-
manded quernlousls

She told him one of the few white lies
of her life when she suil: “'He ha=n’t
been well. He'll be over tomorrow,
Bhe sat down and picked up the prayer
book, only to find him lifting himself in
the bed and listening.

“"Somebody closed the hall door. Lury
If it's Reynolds 1 want to see him.'’

She got up and went to the hewd of
the stairs. The light was low in the
ball beneath, and she sow i man staml-
ing there. But she still wore her read-
ing glosses, und she saw at first hardl
moere than a figure,

“Is that xou. Dr. Reynolds®"”
asked in her high old voive

Then slie put her haml to her throat
ond stood vighl, staring down,  For the
mon hud whipped off his cap and stood
with his arms wide, looking up

Holding the stalr rail, her Lnecs trem.
bling under her. Luecy went down, and
pot until IMek's arms were around her
was she sure that it was Diek gl not
Lis shabby, weary ghost, She clung to
Lim, tear: streaining down her faoe,
still in that eantious silence which gov-
erned them both: she held him off and
looked at him and then strained herself
to him again, as thouzh the sense of
unreality were too strong, amd only the
contact of his rough elothing made him
real to her.

It was not until ther wers in her
pitting room with the door closed thno
either of them dured to speak. O per-

she

lul‘p" could speak. Even then she kept
bold of him.
¢ “Digk ! she said,  “Dick "’

And that, aver and over.

“How is he?' he was able tn ask
finally.

“*He has been very jll 1 began to
think—Dick, T'm afraid o tell him

I'm afraid be’ll die of ju_\.‘_”

He winced nt that., Thers eaulil not
be much joy in the farewell that was
coming. Winced nnd aimosr sragzered
He had walked all the way from the
ey, and be bad bhad no food that duy

“We'll bave 1o break it 1o bim vers
gently,'” he said “And he st
peo me Jike this. If you can find some
of my clothes and  evnolds'  razor,
TN " He enught suddenly 1o the
baeck of a chair and held on o . |
haven't taken time tn eat much 1oday,
he saiil, sraling at her, 1 guess T need
fond, Aunt Luey '

For the first thme then she apw hje
elothes, hia shabbiness und his pallor,
and perhaps shie guessed the truth,  She
got up, her fuce twitehing, and pushed
Bim intw n chair,

“You sit here,” ghe syld, “und lones
tha dnoy closed. The nurse 19 our i
a walk, and she’ll be in moan 11l

hring soma wilk ol cookilies pow, ane
piart the fire. 1've got some chops (n
the heouse, ™

When she eame hack almost imme-
dintely, with the finiliae tray and the
familiar food, he was sitting where she
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i ncormmon Dense !

O0OK over the men rending newspn -

pern in A ruiirond 1rain or o teolley
aonre,

Most of them are skimming the news,
gloncing at the Lendlines, stopping for
& minute or two ot the comle pietyres,

A few of them are reading intently,
and nbsorbedly.

Those few are dolng whot  evepy

pewspaper reader can ido (f be chooses
—getting an education

VERYTHING that i« in a newspgy -

per bs put in because 18 renders
want it there.

Because there s 1 wholesome and

legitimnto demand for entertainment,

fllustrations, comic pictures wnd other
nmusing features are vcarried by the
wnjority of papers.

Rut every paper earcies also & com-

plete digest of aull the news of the

world, and wany  informative  and
1 htful articles about the news and !
about national and (nternationnl af.

' .

f.a man or woman who has learned
‘pead hax an escuse for ignorance in

s!- days.

The cast of n newspapoy to its pub-

i weer gredl. but It eost to

leps is lueigniticant,
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‘[ THE BREAKING POINT

By Mary Roberts Rinehart

Mihor of “Dangerous Days” “K.,” “The Amasing Inter Inde,’ and many other striking and succeasfu! novela
Copyright, 19002, by Cleorge H. Deran Ce,
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“Diek!'
that over and over

she sadd, “'Diek!’ and

had feft Wwim. Te had spent the entire
time. liwd ghe known i1, in impressing
v liis mind the familine details of the
runtin. to carry pway with him. |
She stood beside him, hand on his |
“lonlider, 10 see that be Jdrunk the milk
slowly.
I've got the fire going,'' she said. |
Amd I'ID run up now and get your
¢luthes, 1—had put them away." Her|
voive broke a little, **You aee, we— |
You can change in your 1aboratory, |
Ittehard, ran't you? If yon go up!tlin]
be'll hear yon.'' i
Ho reached up and caught her hand. |
That touch, too, of the nearest to A
mother's hand that he had known, he|
wennt to earey away with bim, He conld |
not speak.
sShe bustled away, into her bright|
kitchen first. and taen with bappy

stoplth to the storeroom, ifer voery|
Ienrt wns singlng within  her.  She
nelther thonghc nor reasonced. Dick was
bock, amd all wonld be well, 1f she
lindd any subvonsgcions anxieties they
wore quicted, also subeonseiously, by

confillener in the men who were fighting |
Wix buttle for him, by Walter Wheeler |
and Bassett and Harrison Milles, That
Dick Wimself woulid present any diffi-
eulty lay beyond her worst fears,

She hud been out of the room only !
twenty minntes when she peturned to
Dravid and prepared to break her great
news, At first she thought he was|
peleep, e wos lying back with his|
vyes closed and his hands crossed on|
the prayer-book. But he looked up
nt her, and was instantly roused to full |
attention by her face

“You've hod some news,'" he gaid. l

“Yes, David, There's a little news.
Don't count too muech on it. Don't sit |
np. David, I have hearrd something that
maokes me think be is alive. Alive and
well," |

1i» made n desperate effort and con- |
trollod hinself,

“Where is he?’

She sar down beside him and took |
Liis hand between hers, !

“David,”" she said slowly, “'God has=|‘ier and went awuy,

been very gond o w. 1 want to tell|
vou something, and I want you to pre- |
pure sourselfl. We have heard from!
ik, He is all right.  He loves us, |
as he always did. And—he is dm\u-i
stairs, Duvid,” |

He lay very still and without speak- |
ing. She was frightened at first, afeaid |
to go on with her further news, But)|
sudidenly David gat up in bed and in u|
full, firm voice began the Te Deum |
Landamus.  “*We praise thee, O God:
we acknowlaige thee to be the Lord, |
All the earth doth worship thee, the!
Father everlusting."’ Ii

tle repeated it In Its entirety. At|
the end, however, his voice broke. |

) lord. in thee huve I trusted— |
1 doubted Him, Lucy."' he maid. |

IMck, waiting at the foot of the!
stairs, heard that triomphant paean of
thanksgiving und praise and closed his |
eVes, |

It swas n {few minutes later that Lur;i
cume down the stairs again. !

“You heard him?'' she nsked. 'Ob, |
Yok, he had frightened me, Tt was
more than o question of himself and
He was making it one of himself
and God."

She ot lilm go up alone and waited |
below, straining her ears, but she!
heard nothing beyond David's  first |
bonese coyv, and after a little she went
inte Ler sitting room and shut the
Joors, f

Whatever Iay underneath, there was
no syurfuce droma in the meeting, The
determinution to ignore any tragedy
in the sitnation was strong In them
oth, and If David's eyes were blurred
stid hig honds teembling, £ Dick's fimt
words were pather choked, they Lid
thete emotion carefully.

Wall, here T am, like a bad penny "™’
sadd Divie huskily from the doorway,

CAnd a long time you've been nbogt

AL LLHE

grumbled Davia.  *"You roung
raasenl !

He held out his bhand, and Diek

ceustiod 1t between bath of his  1le

was startled at the change in David.
For a wmowent he eould only stand
thiere, holding his hand, and trying to;
keep his npprehenston out of his face.
SRt down,'" David sald awkwardly,
and blew bis nose with & territic plast
I've heen latd up for n whitle, hyr
I'm oall right now. I'll fool them yot,"”
he hongted, ont of his bhappiness and
rontent,  “‘HBusiness has been going 1o
the dogs, Dick, Rernalds is a ’nnl. '
“OFf eourse you'll foal them.'' ‘There

Making Ignorance Inexcusable
By JOHN BLAKE

ONE of those who read it carefully
——pnge after pnge—including the
mdvertispments—ean  remaln  ignorant
very long.

It is ps if they were standing on
some high erolnence witnessing all that
ta huppening in the world, with o wige
interpreter by their siides telling them
what it all means

There is news of the bosiness world,
of polities, of world movement, of art,
and the nlway fascinating news of the
doings of the important people who ure
leaders of thought

Such information g gathered ull over
the faee of the eurth, gethered und put
on enbles, nnd in the malls, and on
the vadio, that the people who buy the
newspapers the next day may know ns
much about it as the trolued observers
who were on the spot I

To get thin view of the world every
day is to get an education. No reader |
of this newspuper, if he is an attentive |
reader, cun defend his ignorance, |

i

HE means of enlightening his mind |

is nt his hand.  If he really makes!
use of it, he will in «a little while be |
able to talk inteligently, which s a
slgn to ather men that he is educated,
umil te think intelligently, which ve-
woves all Wmits from the sduentinn e |
will be alid

| him
| violet
~t'an you bent that %'’ |

ther room  and did

1
| be said:

| nven, was hi¢ supper.

to deguiire, ) 'k

{were in their oll mccustomed place.
| Bhé drew a _long breath. -
| Below, Rector Reynolds came In
quietly and stood listening. The hon
I was very still, and he decided that his |
news, which wans after all no news, |
could wait, He went into the office and
(mot out a sheet of note puper, with
his name at the top, and began his!
| nightly letter to Clare Rossiter, |
== My darling,'" it commenced, !
Above, David lay In his bed and |

was stlll & band around Diek's throat.

It hurt him te look at David, so thin | Dlck read the papers In his hand. And

and féeble, so sunken from his former |88 he read them David watched him, | ——
portliness. And David saw his eyes|Not once, since Dick’'s entrance, had To he continued tomerrow
nmnd knew - ——— —_—

'nray running in the brown of his hair.

he mentioned Blizabeth, David lay still
and pondered that. There wus pome-
thing wrong about it. This was Dick,
their own Dick; no shadow ghost of
the past, but Dick himself. Triue, an
older Dick, strangely haggard and with

ut still Dick; the Dick whose eoyes
had lighted nt the sight of n girl, who
hind whamelessly persisted in holdin
her hand at that last dinner, who hid
wlmost idolatrously loved her,

And he had not mentioned her name,

‘“T've dropped a little flesh, eh, |
Dick?®" he inquired, *'Old bulge s |
gone, vou see, The nurse makes up |
the bed when I'm in it, fat ns when |

= GANADIAN

Suddenly his eomposure broke, He
wis n feeble und apprehensive old man,
| Minneapolle, B8t. Paul and Sault Ste.

shaken with the tearless sobbing of
wenkness and nge. Dick put an arm
neross his shoulders, and they sat with-
aut speech until David was quiet again,

“1'm a ecrying old woman, Dick,"’
David said at last, “That's what
comes ¢f never feeling n pair of pants
on your legs and being coddled like n
bhaby." He sat up and stared around
ferocionsly. “They  sprinkle
water on my pillows, Dick!

Warned by Luey, the nurse went to
not  disturb tliem
Hut she sat for a time in her rocking-
vhair before she changed {nto the night -
gown and kimono in which she slept on

+on and

| the couch in David's voom. She knew

the story, and her kindly heart ached g‘}’ci..?LA!m
within her.  What good would it do ge

after all, this home-coming? Dick TelSpruce 0192
could not stay, It was even danger-

ons.  Reynolds had confided to her that
he suspected n watch on the house by
the police, and that the mail was being
opened, What good wns 11?7 \

Across the hall she could hear Luey
moving briskly about in Dick's room. |
changing the bedding, throwing up the
windows, opening and closing burean
irowers After n time Lucy tapped
ut her door and she opened i,

"I put a cake of scented soap among
your handkerchiefs,'” she said, rather |
breathlessly,  ““Will you let me have|
it for Dr, Dick's room?" |

She got the soap and gave 1t te her, |

“He is going to stay, then?'' '

“Certainly he is golng tn etay,’' |
Lucy eaid, wurprised. ““This is his
home, Where else should he go?"'

But David knew. He lay_ listening
with avid Interest to Dick's a‘or_v. nsk-
ing a_question now and then, nodding
over Ldck's halting attéinpt to recon-

T e e e e et e—e®)
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struct the period of his confusion, but
all the time one part of Bim, a keen '
and relentless inner voice, was saving:
“Look at him well, Hold him close.
Listen to his volce, Because this hour
is yours, and perhaps only this hour."

“Then the Sayre woman doesn't
know about ¥our coming?' he asked,
when Diek bad finished,

“_\'n,"

"'8tlll, uhe mustn't talk about haring
seon you.  I'll send Reynolds up in th
morning.”’

He was eager to hear ot what hail
occurred in the long Interval between

A new time and money saving
owner will want.

Ne. 1—The New Way

You can demount and mount the
hardest frozen-on shoe
in two minutes

No more dirty,

prying, pulling and pounding the shoes from and on the rim. Adds
one-third to one-half life of tires. Eliminates inner-tube pinching.
Increases personal comfort of driver.

Pays for Itself Within Short Time

rim device that every Ford Truck
back-breaking, sweaty jobs of

them, ond good, bad and indifferent
Dick told him. But he limited himself
to events, and did mot touch on his
mental battles, and David saw and
noted it, The real story, he knew, lay

there, but it was not time for it, After s 60 s

FREE

Demoastration Monday
and Tuesday.

nmabie to nttend dem-

No. 8—The New Wey

It. These

a while he raize/| himself in his bed, onstrallon, write fer
“Call Luey, Dick," | Representative te
When she hnd come, a strangels eall. No obligstlon.

vounger Lucy, her withered oheeks See this remark-

lushed with exerclse and excitement,

“Bring me the eopy of the statement it.
I made 1o Harrison Miller, Luey,"

She brought it, patted Dick's shoul. || T¢'9%¢, Tririok placed

inaide tire

able time and money-
saving RIM,
You'll, want full
equipment when you
realize what it means,

Prove

Triplek easily aet inte
place by ncans of ony
wmmple tool

David held out
the paper.

“Read it slowly, boy,"" ha sald. “‘It
is my justifieation and, God willing, it
winy help you. The letter is from my
brother Iienry. Read that, too.''

Luey, baving got Dick's room in

24

We'll Trip-lok your old rims within
hours—or give you Trip-loked
Rims in exchange at once.

Il
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readiness, sat down in it to await his
coming.  Downstairs, in the warming
His bed, with
the best blankets, was turned down and

I_l_'_i_glol_{_M fg. Co.

512 Market St. ||
Phila., Pa. |

ready. His dressing gown amd slippers
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Four-Piece Walnut
Bedroom Suite

$

13750

This very reasonable suite in the modifie] Adam design is made with genuine

walnut veneer tops, fronts and ends and finished in walnut

the suite is hand rubbed. All drawers are stained and finished inside and out.

backs and drawer bottoms are made of three-ply veneer.
doors are finished in silver. The chair
and rocker of this suite, illustrated, are
also finished in walnut with cane seats.

The accompanying night table is also
made in walnut and is an absolute neces-
sity to the modern bedroom suite. Very
convenient for night or boudoir lamp or
flower vase.

Then the cedar chest for the bedroom.
It is not classed as a luxury any longer.
but is now an article of necessity. The
one shown here is reasonable in price
and terms. Made of genuine Tennesse:
red cedar, it is 44 inches long, 2014 inches
high and wide and if covered with attrac-
tive cretonne can be utilized as a window
seal as well as a chest for storige.

$15.00

Delivers Complete Qutfit to You

. 318

| Pay 3100 Weekly

EN MONDAY, FRIDAY & SATURDAY
.

All cast pulls on drawers and

throughout. Every inch of

Ends,

$22.50

Fay 8100 Waeekly

EVGS.

A gasoline that is foo volatile—which contains
too many of the lighter hydrocarbons of the crude
petroleum—is not only subject to wasteful evapora-
tion, but it lacks stamina. The exploding charge is
expended before the piston has fairly started on its
power stroke.

Atlantic follows through. It has stability as well
as volatility; fullness as well as quickness; power as
well as action. It is a balanced gasoline—a scien-
tific combination having the elements needed for
easy vaporization, plus a gradually rising series of
heavier calorific fractions to give it high expansive
force. |

L]

This balance or complete “chain of boiling points”
enables every charge of Atlantic to ignite surely,
burn completely and put full-powered punch into
cvery drive of the piston,

Atlantic is made for present-day motors and for
maximum efficiency under all of the conditions of
speed, load and temperature under which a motor
gasoline must operate. ' o

TLANTIC

GASOLINE

PutsPepinYour Motor

———e
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“Here’s the Very

(1

(1

Thing I Want”

That phrase is being spoken daily by
hundreds, by thousands, as they glance
through their Public Ledger Classified
Columns Morning and Evening. For
here are the things that every one wants.
Here are the chances for employment.
Here are offered the bargains in homes,
in furnishings, in musical instruments, in
pets. Here are advertised the best apart-
ments and rooms. In these columns the
best class of employe offer his or her
services, knowing that the offer is reach-
ing the highest and best type of employer.

PR R P A I SIS EIE

“Here's the very thing I want” is sure
to rise to your lips, too, as you study
these Classified Columns. Their contents
are so broad—their offerings so varied—that, no matter wiat your

wants and desires, a study of the Public Ledger Classified Columns
Morning and Evening will help to fulfill them.

BPLLES LA R TEREESTILF P o F PP IEPS

SIS

LIS SS LIS LI LIS,

Yqu owe it to yourself to read these Classified Advertisements
daily. You may be missing the very opportunity you’'ve been
looking for—the chance for pleasure or profit that you've so long |§
wanted. Start reading them today, and just see how soon you'll |}
say to yourself: “Here's the very thing I want.”

.




